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EXHIBITION LAY 



Gbim War had laid his sword aside, 

and hushed his cannon's roar, 
And on his recollections slept, 

for thirty years and more : — 
And save that strife, and fierce revolt 

had here and there outbumed. 
And kings had from their kingdoms fled, 

while thrones were overturned, — 
And save that rulers oft had read 

their simple lesson wrong. 
The voice of Peace in n^ny lands 

spake cheerfully and strong : — 
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To speak till come that other war, 

that last tremendous fight, 
When Mind in arms shall teach the world 

that Might is not the Bight. 

And out of peace great works had grown, 

and glorious enterprise, 
And Science daring matchless deeds 

put on a fairer guise : 
The steamship and the railway-train, 

the swift electric wire, 
To narrow space, and shorten time, 

and bring the nations nigher — 
Came forth from her unwearied toil, 

her insight keen and vast ; 
And secrets of philosophy 

to household uses past. 
Free Thought had paced with steady stride, 

and reached a clearer view 
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Of social claim, and native worth, 

and mutual service due. 
And Trade had shook his fetters off 

in consciousness of strength, 
And sent a thrill of busy Hfe 

through England's breadth and length : 
And Knowledge stooping from her height, 

o'erleaped her ancient bound. 
And fast the steam-fed printing-press 

diffused her tidings round. 

Then rose a quick and fruitful thought 

within a thoughts mind — 
What if all industries o£ earth 

were in one place combined ? 
The time was ripe, and still the thought 

to fuller purpose grew, 
Its greatness over every mind 

a sense of wonder threw. 
The noblest in the realm approved, 

and royal favour lent, 



And England echoed back her will 

by voice of parliament. 
Send out the challenge, make it known, 

our shores to all are free ; 
Let labour come from every land, 

with ships from every sea. 
Who rarest handicraft can show, 

and who the simplest things ; 
Who homely wares for husbandmen, 

who costly works for kings. 

Now all ye cunning architects, 

devise a mighty plan : 
A spacious edifice contrive, 

with roof of widest span. 
Since men began to build, the world 

hath seen no greater scheme. 
Too high it were for Fancy's flight, 

too vast for poet's dream. 
We need a temple wide and long 

as any stately street, 



With ways and walks of ample scope 

where all the world may meet. 
Invention laboured at the task, 

and with her brooding wit 
Devised a scheme of rare design, 

unique, imposing, fit. 

Hjde Park the site : straightway is marked 

the structure's spacious bound ; 
And troops of labourers prepare 

the broad expanse of ground. 
And a noise and stir are heard afar 

of hammer, saw, and plane, 
Of whirring wheel, and rolling car, 

and slowly clanking crane. 
And hour by hour the work goes on, 

increasing day by day ; 
A work that tasks all energies, 

nor brooks an hour's delay. 
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And Boon the nimble artisans 

piece after piece uprear, 
And soon the building's aiiy lines 

in lengihening sweep appear. 
And glass in endless pannels forms 

a bright, translucent wall ; 
The roof, a sky of glass, upborne 

on iron columns talL 
Above, the lofty gallery, 

below, the roomy aisle. 
And in one length the nave extends 

for nearly half a mile. 
A crystal arch that midway springs, 

the vista intersects. 
And with its wide expanding curve 

the east and west connects ; 
And north and south its radiate arms 

seem a gigantic fan ; 
And ancient elms it covers in 

beneath its soaring span. 
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And hour by hour the work goes on, 

increasing day by day, 
A work that tasks all energies, 

nor brooks an hour's delay. 

No Babel this of rash pretence, 

the vault of heaven to scale ; 
No lists where belted knights may ride 

clad on in linked mail ; 
No council hall where learned scribes 

may talk of doubtful creeds ; 
But Industry's high meeting-place, 

to shew his bravest deeds. 
Where art with art, and skill with skill, 

may truly emulate ; 
Where men may learn what glory most 

will make the nations great. 

Invited then from every land 
the artificers came, 
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The humble toiler at the bench, 

the artist known to &me. 
tlach brought a labour-tribute there, 

each claimed a fitting space, 
Till all displayed, the countless works 

filled up the mighty place. 

Six months are gone : the task is done, 
the building stands complete ; 

Among the labours it evoked, 

itself the greatest feat. 
Now comes the hour of proof and pride, 

the long expected day. 
Through ages dear to English hearts, 

the gladsome first of May. 

The day has come, the sun shines out, 

and all the land is green ; 
And see where 'mid acclaiming crowds, 

comes Ikigland's youthful Queen ; 
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And see what tens of thousands wait 

around on every side ; 
Each voice repeats the welcome shout, 

each heart beats high with pride. 
On every road, and path, and slope, 

close-thronged the myriads stand : 
There might be seen the wealth and worth, 

the strength of EngUsh land. 
The beauty too ; for women came 

in grace&l concourse there — 
Fond mothers in ripe womanhood, 

and maidens young and fair. 
No bayonets gleam, no serried troops 

in ordered rank extend ; 
The Queen among the people comes 

with trust as Mend to friend. 
Hark ! how the myriad voices ring, 

the echo shakes the sky ; 
See how the salutations wake 

as goes the monarch by ! 
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She enters in : the Primate prays 

for blessing and for weal ; 
Anon there sounds with chorus full 

a glorious organ peal : 
Swell high the solemn harmonies, 

sing all with one accord, 
Thine be the praise, the triumph Thine, 

and Thine the glory. Lord ! 

Then thunder-voiced, the cannon spake, 

and sent the tidings round : 
This day a day of mark and note 

shall evermore be found ! 
Well may upon the monarch's brow 

a thoughtful look be seen ; 
Of such a people, such a land, 

how dread to be the Queen ! 

Few who beheld wiU e'er forget 
the grandeur of that day. 
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The sunbeamB flashing on the glass, 

the banners fluttering gay. 
The spring in all its loveUness, 

the gleam on eveiy &ce, 
The oonoord of the multitade, 

of manj-mingled race. 
A gathering of the nations there 

in order and in law : 
Oh, 'twas a sight to swell the heart, 

to fill the mind with awe ! 

And first there view the spectacle 

the titled and the great, 
And hanghiy dames, and portly squires, 

and all the high estate. 
Next £rom each county in the realm, 

£rom lands beyond the sea, 
The people come ; unnumbered hosts ; 

wide let the entrance be ! 
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And all who enter in are lost 

at once in mnte amaze, 
Wonder on wonder meets their eye 

whichever side they gaze. 
The building vast : who would have thought 

such majesty and grace, 
Such startling combinations lay 

in colour, light, and space ! 
While a mighty sound of moving feet 

goes upward from the floor, 
As of ocean waves, that foaming plunge 

upon a distant shore. 

There Lancashire shewed woven cloths, 
there Paisley came with shawls, 

There carpets hung, and tapestries 
flt for palatial walls. 

And Glasgow came, and brave Dundee, 
with produce of their wheels. 
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And all tiie porta of Britain o&at 

ibe fireighiage of their keek. 
Theie Birminghani and Sheffield came 

with steel, and bronze, and brass. 
And Shropshire sent her ironworic^ 

and Sonderiand her glass. 
From darksome depths of earth dug out 

laj ores for show and use, 
Hard masses firom the crucible, 

or fibrous veins diffuse. 
Northumberland brought lead and coal, 

and granite Aberdeen ; 
Came London with a thousand trades, 

and store of silken sheen. 
And Staffordshire came thero to shew 

her masterworks of day, 
Her pottery's simple excellence, 

her porcelain's rich display. 
Here needlework attracts the eye, 

there painting shews its charms ; 
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Here spreads the bounty of the fields, 

the produce of the farms. 
Here gilding bright, and broideries 

for pageantry and pride, 
With implements of husbandry, 

are ranged side by side. 
There ponderous engines stand prepared 

for haven, mill, or ship ; 
There locomotiyeB slumb'iing wait, 

as Titans on the slip. 
There oaken carvings seem alive — 

the hunt, the dog, the bird. 
And climbing hops, and clust'ring flow'rs, 

as though the wind them stirr'd : 
So featly schemed, so kindly touched, 

it easy were to tell, 
The hand and heart that worked thereoD, 

had loved their labour well. 
There mediaeval art revives, 

there blazoned windows through 
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The sunlight fi&lls upon the floor, 

in glooms of wondrous hue. 
There telescopes of piercing ken 

the farthest skies to probe ; 
There model ships of swiftest speed, 

to sail around the globe. 

And there apart was shewn the power 

that England's wealth hath made, 
Watt's ever-toiling mechanisms, 

her underprops of trade. 
There Labour with his mightiest arm 

maintains the ceaseless strife, 
With whirl, and roar, and whiz, and hum, 

and noisy vigour rife. 
There to and fi*o the spinning frames 

shew Arkwright's thought matured, 
There shuttles fly, there rock the looms, 

to strenuous task inured, 
And ells on ells of warp and web 

transform from cotton bales. 
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Weave gauzes light as gossamer, 

and canvas thick for sails* 
There spindles whirling as if mad, 

spin endless lengths of threads. 
There iron shavings from the lathes 

ML &st as paper shreds; 
There furious saws dance up and down, 

and pumps outdrain a mine, 
There planes sing shrilly as they smooth 

the solid planks of pine. 
Sheet after sheet the printing-press 

devours with rapid speed, 
And sends thiem forth impatiently, 

that all who will may read. 
Whate'er to old philosophy 

seemed but a hopeless dream. 
Here grows and multiplies beneath 

the mighty touch of steam. 
Whate'er the hand would find to«do, 

whate'er the mind desire. 
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Here manifold machines produce, 

that linger not nor tire. 
With lift, and plunge, and pull, and thrust, 

so perfectly they wrought. 
So apt for each emergencT', 

as though the iron thought. 

And India with barbaric pomp 

came'from her glowing land. 
From Himalaya's jungled slopes, 

to Bengal's torrid strand. 
Pagodas there and deities 

the curious eye engage. 
The symbols of a &ith come down 

from earth's primeval age. 
And all the lavish grandeur that 

to Bajah life belongs. 
Bach chairs and screens of ivory, 

and palankeens and gongs. 
There Canada her bark canoes, 

her wood, and sledges bore ; 
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And Borneo sent fragrant gums, 

and spices Singapore. 
Newfoundland and Jamaica came, 

and all the Western Isles ; 
Furs from the Icy zone, and fruits 

from where the Tropic smiles. 
Ceylon was there, Australia came, 

New Zealand sent her flax ; 
And Africa from all her coasts 

brought drugs, and dyes, and wax. 

And artisans and weavers came 

from smoky northern towns, i 
The miner from his murky pits, 

the shepherd from the downs. 
The quarryman forsook his pick, 

the fisherman his net. 
The delver left the turfy moor — 

and in the gathering met. 
Came winsome maidens glad with health, 

from hamlet and from hall. 
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And bands of hardy labourers, 

and lusty yeomen tall. 
Gray-headed nurtic patriarchs 

came there with tottering dames, 
And throng of children's children who 

may keep their cherished names. 
They came with bag and wallet stored, 

the tallest and the least, 
And when their eyes had gazed their fiU, 

they stole aside to feast. 
It was a happy sight to see 

their free contented ways, 
To see them gather wonder-talk 

for all their rest of days. 

In gaberdines and clouted shoon 
came sunburnt peasants there, 

In dumb bewilderment they stray, 
and wildly wondering stare. 

From cottages on breezy slopes, 
or snug copse-bordered nooks. 
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Or nestling underneath a hill, 

whicli broad domams overlooks. 
From homesteads basking in the sun, 

'mid fields of golden grain ; 
From thatch-roofed homes by village greens, 

or in the straggling lane. 
From hidden dales, where brooks in sport 

leap on the millwheers breast ; 
From round the little churchyards where 

old generations rest. 

They came from Alfred's place of birth, 

from where he fought the Dane, 
From where Tintagel's towers look forth 

across the western main. 
From where old Gaxton lived a boy 

within the Kentish Weald, 
From Kenilworth, from Marston Moor, 

from Worcester's crowning field. 
From where the Thames upsparkles bright 

in Lechlade^B crystal fount, 
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From where three rivers bubble forth 

on lone Flinlimmon's mount. 
From Bobin Hood's green forest ghides, 

from fiunous Bunnjmede, 
From Tintem's hallow'd grores, and where 

fiur Mebose views the Tweed. 
From Sydney's stately residence, 

from Hampden's lowly tomb, 
From Chaucer's pleasant haimts, and where 

dreamt Bun3ran in his doom. 
Where Cader Idris rears his cliffs, 

where Snowdon scans the vale, 
From where Ben Nevis frowns afar, 

and braves the northern gale. 
From where Dumbarton's rugged walls 

Golumba's Isle discern, 
From Ejilliecrankie's fatal pass, 

from glorious Bannockbum. 
From red Clontarf, the banks of Boyne, 

Athlone the stout and liege, 
And from the hills which long ago 

a&w Londonderry's siege. 
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And royal blood, and lordly rank/ 

and noble lineage proud, 
Belaxed their ancient dignity, 

and went among the crowd. 
They mingled with the multitude 

that thronged the busy place, 
And met with troops of working-men, 

and looked them in the £ice. 
Henceforth may one eschew distrust, 

the other cease to scorn. 
And learn how much in common binds 

the high and lowly bom. 

Look on, ye idle ones and see 

what Industry can do ! 
Mark what results fi*om thinking heads 

and toiling hands accrue. 
And see in all the handicraft, 

in all the works you scan, 
The worker hath his merit too, 

his fame the artisan. 
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And Labour claims his ancestry, 
no mean unworthy boast, — 

Back-reaching to the earliest days, 
a great uncounted host. 

And France came there in gallant trim, 

with emulation shrewd, 
And shewed in all her industry 

her fitful, pliant mood. 
With tapestries of high renown, 

and porcelain unexcelled. 
And marquetry grotesque and grand, 

on costly tables held. 
How chastely elegant her forms ! 

her tracery how gay ! 
Had Pancy in her sportive mood 

delighted there to play P 
Her sculptures full of gaysome life, * 

or deep angeHc calm : 
Be hers the lot in touch and taste 

to bear away the palm. 
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There came the patient HoUaikLer, 

the persevering Dane, 
The Belgian with his thrifty skill ; 

and there were brought from Spain 
Gigantic jars, and jewelled shrines, 

and rare Toledo blades : 
There cloth, and mats, and coronets 

With pipes and muslins Turkey came 

and decked a gay bazaar ; 
Within the Moslem sate, aloft 

the crescent shone afiEur. 
And China came with wondrous toys 

contrived with crafty hand. 
And merchandise revealing all 

her passive Tartar land. 
There Tunis pitched a Bedouin tent, 

and strewed her choice perfumes, 
Hung Moorish mantles, gaudy fans, 

and nodding ostrich plumes. 
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There Norwsjr firom her peasants' hands 

sent quaint] J canred hoirls ; 
With ironwork and porphyry, 

the Swede his name enrols — 
Dug from the rocks where Odin trod 

in hero-days of yore. 
Where Thor his mighty mallet hurled, 

and made the welkin roar. 
Greece honey from Hymettos sent, 

and cloaks and belts enwreathed. 
And marble blocks like those that once, 

when Fhidias touched them, breathed. 

And from the frozen north there came 

the supple Muscovite, 
With hides, and hemp, and polished ores, 

and sledges gaily dight ; 
From where in drear Siberian wilds 

the captive mourns his ban. 
From bleak Archangel's misty shores, 

from sunny Astrakan. 
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Vienna shewed her handicraft 

in proudly furnished rooms, 
And Saxony her webs and yams, 

and trophies of her looms. 
And Switzerland, and Italy, 

in cunning trades combine. 
And matchless art with teeming toil, 

the G^erman ZoUverein. 

There came the keen republicans 

&om that great Western Land, 
Which peopled from our English soil, 

flung off her parent's hand ; 
And brought such proofs of enterprise, 

such specimens of skill. 
As shewed the old blood in their veins, 

flowed warm and loyal still. 
The New World comes to meet the Old, 

quick youth with age to cope ; 
To test the prestige of renown, 

bj energetic hope. 
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She comes from where the Atlantic sea 

her eastern border keeps, 
And where towards *the setting sun 

the broad Pacific sleeps. 

And men firom every country came 

and went the host among, 
And nations met and mingled there 

who spake with different tongue, 
Yet saw some kindred sympathy, 

in each some germ of good- 
More than w6 thought within us live 

the ties of brotherhood. 

Day afber day unchecked, unspent, 

in-poured that eager throng. 
All through the spring and summer-tide, 

till autumn nights grew long : 
And still increasing day by day, 

the numbers higher rose. 
From tens of thousands at the first, 

to milliona at the close. 
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And solemn thoughts come o'er the mind, 

that lingers to explore ; 
Scene after scene of history 

returns to view once more. 
Eange through ! reflect how much we owe 

the living to the dead, 
While faint, and &int, and &inter falls 

the crowd's departing tread. 

Bless England, Lord ! guide Thou her ways, 

let People, Prince and Queen 
Eemember what our England is, 

and what she long hath been. 
A land where Freedom's eye unbent 

hath met Oppression's frown, 
Where Freedom's hand hath dared to strike 

the foul oppression down. 
Where liberty our birthright is — 

no empty, vaunting name ; 
A thousand years of patient growtli 

may well endear its claim. 
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Where champions for the right have come 

alike jfrom high and low, 
De Montfort for the parliament, 

for right of speech De Foe. 
A land of language ripe and rich 

alike for heart and tongue, 
Where Wycliffe preached, where Shakspeare wrote 

where Milton mused and sung. 
A land of generous sympathies, 

whose children love to see 
Their fellow-men, in other lands, 

free as themselves are free. 
The mother she of colonies 

where England's name and worth, 
Shall with her Anglo-Saxon tongue 

be heard throughout the earth ; 
From either pole, through every zone, 

conjoining at the Line, — 
An Empire whereupon the sun 

looks with perpetual sliine. 
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Our Biith-land this ! around her shores 

roll ocean's sounding waves ; 
Within her breast our fathers sleep 

in old heroic graves : 
Our Heritage ! with all her fiune, 

her honour, heart, and pow'rs, 
Ood's gift to us, we love her well, 

she shall be ever ours. 
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